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once interrupted the rector, who was teaching ex cathedra, and put the question: Who among the scholars could tell him what might be made per anagramma from the word Austria ? This whim had arisen from the circumstance that the first Silesian war was just "begun; and some such anagram, reckoned very happy, had appeared in a newspaper.2 Ko one of us knew so much as what an anagram was; even the rector looted quite perplexed. As none answered, the latter "began to give us a description of anagrams in general. I set myself to work, and sprang forth with my discovery: Vastari t This was something different from the newspaper one: so much the greater was our Superintendent's admiration; and the more, as the successful aspirant was a little boy, on the lowest bench of the secunda. He growled out his applause to me; but at the same time set the whole school about my ears, as he stoutly upbraided them with being beaten by an infimus.
' Enough: this pedantic adventure gave the first impulse to the development of my powers. I began to take some credit to myself, and in spite of all the oppression and contempt in which, I languished, to resolve on struggling forward. This first struggle was in truth ineffectual enough; was soon regarded as a piece of pride and con-ceitedness; it brought on me a thousand humiliations and disquietudes ; at times it might degenerate on my part into defiance. Nevertheless, it kept me at the stretch of my diligence, ill-guided as it was, and withdrew me from the company of my class-fellows, among whom, as among children of low birth and bad nurture could not fail to be the case, the utmost coarseness and boorishness of every sort prevailed. The plan of these schools does not include any general inspection, but limits itself to mere intellectual instruction.
' Yet on all hands,' continues he, ' I found myself too sadly hampered. The perverse way in which the old parson treated me; at home the discontent and grudging of my parents, especially of my father, who could not get on with his work, and still thought that, had I kept by his way of life, he might now have had some help; the pressure of want, the feeling of being behind every other; all this would allow no cheerful thought, no sentiment of worth to spring up within me. A timorous, bashful, awkward carriage shut me out still farther from all exterior attractions. Where could I learn good
a * As yet Saxony was against Austria, not, as in the end, alHed with her.'